parents. Each of them became, in a certain measure, celebrated,
and each was the subject of a good deal of contemporary
discussion. Each was prominent before the eyes of a public of
his or her own, half a century ago. It is because their minds
were vigorous and their accomplishments distinguished that
the contrast between their spiritual point of view and the aspect
of a similar class of persons today is interesting and may, I
hope, be instructive. But this is not another memoir of public
individuals, each of whom has had more than one biographer.5
My serious duty, as I venture to hold it, is other;6

chat's the world's side,

Thus men saw them, praised them, thought they knew them!
There, in turn, I stood aside and praised them!
Out of my own self, I dare to phrase it.

But this is a different inspection, this is a study of

the other side, the novel
Silent silver lights and darks undreamed of,

the record of a state of soul once not uncommon in Protestant
Europe, of which my parents were perhaps the latest consistent
exemplars among people of light and leading.

The peculiarities of a family life, founded upon such princi-
ples, are, in relation to a little child, obvious; but I may be
permitted to recapitulate them. Here was perfect purity, perfect
intrepidity, perfect abnegation; yet there was also narrowness,
isolation, an absence of perspective, let it be boldly admitted,
an absence of humanity. And there was a curious mixture of
humbleness and arrogance; entire resignation to the will of
God and not less entire disdain of the judgement and opinion
of man. My parents founded every action, every attitude, upon
their interpretation of the Scriptures, and upon the guidance of
the Divine Will as revealed to them by direct answer to prayer.
Their ejaculation in the face of any dilemma was, 'Let us cast it
before the Lord!'

So confident were they of the reality of their intercourse
with God, that they asked for no other guide. They recognized
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